Me tmfi lamenuhleTragedk 

Now do you kno w the wafon of this haftc. 

Fri. 1 would I knew nqt why it ihould beflowed^ 
Lookc fitjhcrc comes the Lady toward my Cell. 
Enter \vXKt.. 


Pa, Happily met my Lady and my wife. 

Ju, Thatraay,bchr,»dienlraaybea.wifei [ 

Thatmaybe,muftbelouc,onThurfdaynext. * [ 

lu. Whatmullbclhallbe. { 

Fri, Thacsaeertainctcxt. | 

Par. Come you to make confeflion to this Father ? | ’ 

lu. Toaunfv«€reriwt,I {houldconfcfletoyou. ■ | 

Donotdenietohim,thatyouIoueme. | 

* Iu,.l will confelTe to you that I loue him. 1 

*Far. So willyejamfurethatyoulouemc, t 

In. If Ido fo, it will be of more price, I 

Being fpokc behind your backe, then to youi face; . ! 

Far. Poor fou'e thy face is much abufde vvithtears,. I 

Ih, The teareshducgotfmallviiforiebythat, | 

For it was bad inough befere theic fpight# | 

i?<«.Thouwrongfl: it more thentcars with that report S 

In. That is no {launder liEjwbich is a truth, I 

And what I fpake,! Ipake it to my fece. I 

Pa. Thy face is mine, and thou haftflandredit^ ' 

In. Itmaybe{b,foritisnot mincowne. f 

Are you at Icifute, holy Father now, _ I 

Or {hall I come to you atcuening Mafic? | 

Fri. My 1 eifure fooes the penfiue daughter now,. | 

My Lord we mull entreatc the time alone. | 

Far. Godlhield,! fhouid difturbe deuotion, f 

7«4et,onThurfday early will I rowfeyce, • p 

Till then adue,and kcepe this holy ki{Tc. | 

Exit: I 

In. O diurthcdoore, and when thou hafi: done fo, i‘ 

Gome weepe with rae,paft hope, pa{Iearc,paft help. If 

Fri, O I all cady know thy greefe, | 

Itflraincs mcpaftthecoropaflecifmy wits,. | 

1 hcarcthoumu{l,and nothing tuay prorogue iti s 

Oa>' ^ 
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of (f(meo dnd lutiet 

On ThtJrfday next be married to this Coonde.' 

lu. Tell me not Fricr.that thou hearell of this, 
VnlclTe thou tell rac,ho w I may preuent it: 

Ifin thy wifedome thou canft giue no helpc, 

Po tliou but call my refolution wife. 

And with this knife ile helpc it prcfcntly, 

God ioynd my heart, and %oweos thou out hands 
And ere this hand by thee to Romeos fcald: 

Shall be the Labell to an other deed, ^ 

Or my true heart with trechcrousreuolf, 

Turnc to an other, this (hall ilcy them both: 
Therefore out of thy long experienft time, 

Giue me feme prefent counfell, or behold 
Twixt my extreames and niejthis bloudic knife 
Shall play the vm'pecre, arbitrating that. 

Which the commilfion ofthy ycarcs and art. 

Could to no ifTuc of true honour bring: 

Be not fo long fo fpcake,! long to die. 

If what thou fpcaklLfpeake not of remcdic. 

Fri, Hold daughter,! do fpic a kind of hope. 
Which craues as defperate an.execudon. 

As that is defperate which wc would preuent. 

If rather then to marrie Countic Paris 
Thou haft the ftrengih of will to ftay thy' felfc, 
Then is it likely thou wilt vndertake 
A thing like death to chide away this ftiame, 

That coapft with dcath,himfelfe to feape fioiK it: 
And if thou darcft,lle giue thee rcraedic. 

In. Oh bid me leapc,ratlier then marrie Parts, 
Fromofrhe battlements ofany Tower, 

Or walke in thecuifli wayes,or bid me lurke 
Where Scipentsarc: chainc me with i oaring Ecarcs 
Or hide me nightly in a Charnel honfe, 

Orccouerd quite with dead mens rat’ing bones, 
With reckie lltanks and yealow chapels fculls; 

Or bid me go into anew made graue. 

And bide me with a dead man in his. 


